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a The Finer Arts, 





Negleéted, droop the Head: and Pusric Works, 


Broke, by Corruption, znto private Gain, 
Adorn not, but difgrace ;—— 


Mr. Thomfon’s Liserty. 
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TUESDAY, FEBRUARY 24. 1736. 





To the Author of the Prompter. 


Saxeus ingenti quem pons ampleéitur arcu. 
LUCAN. iv. 15. 


Mr. Prompter, 


Rey D O THING gives megreater 
A DPA Pleafure, than to hear, that 
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) any thing is carrying on for 
| nd Advantign of che Nati- 
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ee 6 “T bees @) for a Fortnight, and yet, at 
| PAU Ae oF the fame time, am I perpe- 
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WOES about the Succefi; becaufe, 
according to my Calculation, ’tis about three to 


one st fails. 





. ay 
. © Jae er 


THERE is no greater Sign of Magnanimity, 
Love of Mankind, and generous Virtue, in any 
Nation, than to fee the rich and powerful defigning 
Things, that manifeftly tend to the public Usility. 


A Bridge at Weftminfter, or fomewhere betwixt 
the prefent Bridge, and Lambeth, is now the Affair 
in hand; and, without Controverfy, will prove 
egregio publico—Yet, tis but the other Day, that 
there were certainly found, treading upon Exgli/h 
Earth, Creatures, ftramge enough to petition againft 
a new Bridge; @, prob Divum numina fanéta! 
to get the Bill rejected. 


So abfurd it is, to be againft a fecond Bridge, 
that we ought rather when we have got this, toaim 
at a third. There are three, at Paris: and, I 
think, as many, at Rome, (Cities, much /e/s exten- 
five, than Lowdon) nearer one another than three 
wou'd be, bere, from that which we have, to Lam- 
beth. But though we want Bridges, we have cer- 
tainly too many Houfes. It wou'd be right, I think, 
to forbid, by Law, the building any more. It is 
fo, at Paris, andin other great Cities. More Pon- 
tifices, and fewer Architeéti, fay 1, of Epirices, 
Imean; for, the more ArchiteGi bonarum legum 
we have, the besser. 


For the Reader’s Entertainment I'll fend you 
fome Verfes of our incomparable Poet (and Poets 
you know are infpired) to Lord Burlington. We 
are told, there, what Princes, and GREAT MEN, 
ought to do, if they wou’d gain the Love and Ado- 
ration of all Mankind, and tranfmit their Names to 
Pofterity with immortal Glory. 


You, too, proceed! make falling rts your Care, 
Erect mew Wonders, and the o/d repair, 
Fones and Palladio to themfelves reftore, 
And be whate’er Vitruvius was, before : 
Till Kings call forth th’ Ideas of your Mind, 
Proud' to accomplifh what fuch Hands defign’d ; 
Bid Harbors open, public Ways extend, 
Bid Temples, worthier of the God, afcend, 
Bid the broad Arch the dang’rous Flood contain, 
The Mole, projected, break the roaring Main. 
Back to his Bounds their fubje¢t Sea command, 
And roll obedient Rivers thro’ the Land: 
Thefe Honours, Peace to happy Britain brings, 
Thefe are Imperial Works, and worthy Kings. 


Laft Verfes of the Epiftle: . 


OvrR Poet’s Profe Note, upon his own Verfes, 
is very remarkable, and worth tran{cribing. 


‘ THE Poet, fays he, after having touched upon 

* the proper Objects of Magnificence and Expenfe, 
* in the private Works of Great Men, comes to 
* thofe great and public Works, which become a 
* Prince. This Poem was publifhed in the Year 
© 1732. (mind what monftrous Things in that fame 
© Year!) WHEN fome of the new built Churches, 
* by the Act of Queen Anne, were ready to fall, 
* being founded in boggy Land, and others vilely 
“ executed, thro’ fraudulent Cabals between Under- 
* takers, Officers, Gc. WHEN Dagenham-Breach 
© had done very great Mifchiefs; WHEN the Pro- 
© pofal of building a Bridge at Weftminfter had been 
© petitioned againft, and rejected; WHEN many of 
‘the Highways throughout England were hardly 
. pecans and moft of thofe which were repaired 
© by Turnpikes, made Jobs for private Lucre, and 
‘ infamoufly executed, even to the Entrances of 
© London itfelf. There had at this time been an 
unin- 
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© uninterrupted Peace in Europe, for above twenty 
© Yeatt.© > 


I’xLu only add, that,,2.hear,,this Bridges ave, e- 
pe, is after all te be dnly-a Woopen one.» | 
am refolved not to Beleve*that, tillel fee them 
driving the Piles. Oh, Shame! a wooden Bridge! a 
vile paltry Pons Sublicius, (no better perhaps than that 
at Fulbam)—over the- Thames, in the Sight of Lon- 
don! Surely a Great Prince will never fuffer fuch 
a mean Thing, to difgrace and blacken;his Reign, 
otherways fo illuftrious. The Thought of it raifes. 
my Indignation; even,to.fuch a Degree, that my 
Pen neither will, nor ought to, ferve me to ex- 
prefs it. 


Your’s, 


PoNTILIANUS. 


I aM forry to obferve, after having inferted this 
fage Letter from my Friend, and Correfpondent, 
Pontilianus, that had Pancirollus been now form- 
ing his Difcourfe upon the valuable Things, well 
known-tothe-Antients, but quite Loft among our 
Modern Improvements, I fhou’d have recommend- 
ed feveral Articles, which are .not found, in his 
Colle€tion ; and Pusiic Spirit wou'd have claim’d 
Diftinction, and appear’d, in the. Head of the, Ca- 
talogue. . : 


Ir is vifible enou Pry £0 need no Illuftration, 
that the Idea is its BH emnant : . For, tho’\W1tT 
is alfo a Loft Art, in England, there is a Subftitute, 
call’d JokING, which fupplies its Place, with tole- 
rable Decency, among our Perfous of Condition : 
and, there it is,, that we, Yea eat are entertaind, 
with ‘Images of Pustic Spirit, when.a Burr is 
wanting, to enliven, and invigorate, expiring,Con- 
verfation. 0 


I KN ow not, whether ome Exception is not ne- 
ceflary : Since the Author of that Mazly Poem, 
which has furnith’d me the, Motto of this.Paper, 
feems to have been born in this.vile Age, to yindicate 
the Honour of Deprav’d Humanity; and.dthew the 
World a Sample, of what MAN «was, formerly... 


Pray Heaven, His Title to the Prophetic, 
prove as manifeft, as to the Poetic, Claim, of In- 
Spiration !—I fhou’d die, with Joy, as well as,Re- 
fignation, cou’d I flatter my.warm Wifhes with a 
Profpect, even in Poffibility, of fuch a CHANGE, 
as He foretells, in the Conclufion of His (never 
to be equall’d) Poem. 


They come, Great Goddef{s !——I the Times behold! 
The Times, our Fathers, in the bloody Field, | 
Have earn’d, fo dear :-—and, not with lefs Reaown, 
In the warm Struggles of the Senate Fighs, 

The Times I fee, whofe Glory to fupply, 
For toiling Ages, CoMMERCE, round the World, | 
Has \y. i'd un-number’d, Sails; and, from each | 
an 
Materials heap’d, that (well-employ’d) with Rome, 
Might vie our Grazdeur: and, with GREECE, our 
Art. 


Lo! Princes I behold! contriving, ftill, 
And, ftill conducting, firm, fome brave Defign? 
Kings \who_ the narrow, joylels, Circle, {corn; 
Bure the Blockade-of sfalle, deligning, Men, 
Of treath’rous Smit i, ° , Addlation, fell: 

ou 


And of the blinding Clouds, around them thrown ! 


STRONG {pread the Blooms, of Genius, Science,Art ; 
His bafhful Bounds difclofing Merit breaks: 
And, (big, with Fruits, of Glory) VirTvE blows, 
Expanfive, o’er the Land.———-Another Race, 
Of generous Youth, of Patriot Sires, I fee! 

Not Thole vain InfeGs, flutrring in the Blaze 
Of Court, or Ball, or Play!.Thofe venal Souls, 
That, to their Vices SLAavEs, cam ne’er be free. 


Horrip with Want and Mifery, xo more 
Our Streets the tender Paffenger afflict. 
Nor fhivering Age, nor Sickne/s without Friend, 
Or-Home, or Bed; to ‘bear his burnirig Load ; 
Nor agonizing Infazt, that ne’er earn’d 
Its uilblefi Pangs; 1 fee +The Stores, profufe, 
Which Britifh BounTy_has_to thefe affign’d, 
No more the Sacrilegious Riot {well, 
Of Cannibal Devourers! Right apiied 
No ftarving Wretch the'Land of Fréedoi (tains: 
If Poor, Employment finds ; if Old, demands : 
If fick, or maim’d, His miferable Due: . 
And will, if youre, re-pay the fondeft Care. 
Sweet, fets the Sun of ftormy Life, and, fweee, 
The Morning fhines, in Mercy’s Dews. array’d ; 
Lo, how they rife! Thefe Families of HEAVEN ! 


Hark !—the gay; Muses -raife 4 sobler Scrain! 


With ayive NaTuRE, warm-impaffond, TRUTH, | 


Engaging FABLE, lucid Qrder, Notes © 

Of Various String;:and Heart-fele IMace, fill’d? 
Behold! I fee the dread, delightful; SCHOOL 

Of temper’d- Pafion; and: of polith’d Life 


R&EsTor’D !—behold!—the. well-diffembled SCENE a 


Calls- from embellifl’d Eyes, the lovely. Tear ;- 

Or lights up Mirthin modeft Cheeks, :again ! 
—Lo! vanifl’d MoNsTERLAND! Lo! driven away 
Thofe, that Apollo’s facred Walks profane ! 

Their wild Creation {catter’d, where; a World, 
Unknown to Nature, Chaos more confus’d, 


O’er the BRUTE, SCENE its Ouran-Outangs pours 1 


Detefted Forsms!, that, con the Mind imprefs’d, 
Corrupt, confound, and barbarize, an Age! 


Avucust, around, what Public Works I fee! 
Lo! ftately Streets, lo | Squares, that’ court the 
Breeze! 
Lo! ray’d from Cities,-o’er the brighten’d Land, 
Connecting Sea, to Sea, the folid Roap. 


Lo! the proud Arcu,. no vile Exacror’s Stand, . 


With eafy Sweep, beftrides the chafing Flood! 

See! Long CaNats, and Depen’d Rivers, join, 
Each Part with each; and, with the Circling Main, 
The whole enliven’d Ifle-——Lo! Por'rs expand, 
Free, asthe Winds and Waves, their fhelt’ring Arms. 
Lo! ftreaming Comfort o’er the troubled Deep, 
On. every pointed Coaft the LichT-House towers! 
And, by the broad, imperious, MoLe, repell’d, 
Hark! how the bated Storm, indignant, roars ! 
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